HEARTBREAK HOUSE

CAPTAIN SHOTOVER. So youve turned burglar, have you?

THE BURGLAR. No, Captain: I wouldnt disgrace our old sea
calling by such a thing. I am no burglar.

LADY UTTERWORD. What were you doing with my diamonds?

GUINNESS. What did you break into the house for if youre no
burglar?

RANDALL. Mistook the house for your own and came in by
the wrong window, eh?

THE BURGLAR. Well, it's no use my telling you a lie: I can take
in most captains, but not Captain Shotover, because he sold
himself to the devil in Zanzibar, and can divine water, spot gold,
explode a cartridge in your pocket with a glance of his eye, and
see the truth hidden in the heart of man. But I'm no burglar.

CAPTAIN SHOTOVER. Are you an honest man?

THE BURGLAR. I dont set up to be better than my fellow-
creatures, and never did, as you well know, Captain. But what I
do is innocent and pious. I enquire about for houses where the
right sort of people live. I work it on them same as I worked it
here. I break into the house; put a few spoons or diamonds in my
pocket; make a noise; get caught; and take up a collection. And
you wouldnt believe how hard it is to get caught when youre
actually trying to. I have knocked over all the chairs in a room
without a soul paying any attention to me. In the end I have had
to walk out and leave the job.

RANDALL. When that happens, do you put back the spoons
and diamonds?

THE BURGLAR. Well, I dont fly in the face of Providence, if
thats what you want to know.

CAPTAIN SHOTOVER. Guinness: you remember this man?

GUINNESS. I should think I do, seeing I was married to him,
the blackguard!

HESIONE               \exclaiming(Married to him!

LADY UTTERWORD J together     \ Guinness!!

THE BURGLAR. It wasnt legal. Ive been married to no end of
women. No use coming that over me.

CAPTAIN SHOTOVER. Take him to the forecastle [he flings htm
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